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Duntons Marcle. 


From Saturday Augu/? the sth, to Gueldap Auguft the 8th, 1710. 


The Convocation-Poft: Or, the Affembly 
of Architects. A Fable, difcovering the 
Prefent State of the Church of England. 


HERE was am ancient goodly Pa- 
lac, compofed of divers Pieces, and 
partition’d into fundry Chambers, 
Halls and Courts, which were fuppor- 
ted by mix’d Pillars, partly Corinthian, partly 
Jonique, but principally by the Dorique, the King 
of Columnes, as having the firmeft Pedeffal : Some 
took Exceptions, and alledged that fome of the 
faid Courts were too high, and fome of the 
Chambers in this Struéture were too wide. The 
Lord of this Palace call’d together the beft AZ- 
fons and Archite&s, to advife with him (not with- 
out him ) for mending of thofe Faults, the better 
Contrivance of the Rooms, and to reduce the 
Building to a juft Proportion. They folemnly 
met, and falling to Confultation hereof, they 
found that the Chamber which was fpangled 
with Stars, and where his private Council o 
State did ufe to fir, were too wide; they thought 
‘that the Court ereéted on the Worth Side, and 
that learned Court where Ecclefiaftical Mat- 
ters were fcanned, was too high: Thefe, with 
that peculiar Court which was erected for the 
Support of Honour, they went about in lieu of 
reCtifying, to ruinate and raze to the ver 
Ground ; and fome of thefe Mafons ( for indee 
they were rather Mafons than true Architects ) 
were fo precife and over critical, that they 
feem’d to find Fault with the Pofition of the 
Chappel that belong’d to this Palace, becaufe, 
forfooth, it ftood E«ft and Weft, which Scitua- 
tion, only in Regard it was Ancient, they- held 
to bea Superftitious Pofture; they feem’d to re- 
pine at the Decency, Riches and Ornaments of 


f| ous how they meddle with the Angu 


it, with divers other frivolous Exceptions. The 
Lord of the Palace faid little to that, but touch- 
ing the Errors and Difproportions in the afore- 
faid Courts and Chambers, he was very willing 
they fhould be amended, and reduced to a true 
Dimenfion and Symmetry; and that alf other 
Rooms fhould be fearched and fwept clean: but he 
would be loth to fee thofe ancient Pieces quite 
demolifh’d, for that would hazard the Fall of 
the main Fabrick, his princely hereditary Pa- 
trimony (defcended upon him from fo many wife 
Occonomifts and Royal Progenitors) in regard of 
the Junéture and Contignation thofe Parts had 
with the whole Frame. To mend a Thing by 
demolifhing it, is as curing a fick Body by knock 
ing him on the Head: He told them it was eafier 
far to pull down, than build up; ome may bat- 
ter to Pieces inone Hour, that which cannot be 
buils in an Age: That everlafting Villain, who 
burnt the Ephefian Temple, deftroyed, as iwwere 
in atrice, what was areariog up ten long OLm- 
piads : He wifh’d them further to be very cauti- 

lars and Bafis 
of that Roya] Scruéture ; for fo they might prove 
as wile asthofe Architeéts, who took ent fome of the 
Foundation Stones to repair the Roof. Laftly, he 
told them, that if they iatended to pull down 
any Part of his now ftanding Palace, they fhould 


| purpoled to rear up ia the Room of the old, 
The KET. 


Innovations are of dangeroms Confequence in all 
Things, efpecsally in a fettled well-temper’d State 5 
theresore there fhould be great heed taken, before any 
ancient Court of Judicature, ereéied as a Pillar to 


Support Fuptice by she Wifdom of our Progenitors, be 
quite 


be well advifed before hand, of the Fathion - 
whereof thofe new Pieces fhould be, whichthey - 
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may fuake sie whole Frame ef pucation, and carnal Enjoyments (for thus we 
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quite pat down } fori | it ‘yperjen 
Government, and intvoduce a Changes “ned Cuanges find by E x perience, that he that hath moft, hath 


in Government are commoi'!y fatal, fur feldam comes greatelt Want In his Store ) but by a more COm- 
a inne. | peadtous and lefs tirefome Way, by detra@ing 
| frog} our Delires, and by reducing them toadue 
‘Proportion, and thus we fhall fiad it true, that 
ihe hata molt that hathas much as he celireths 
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The Cafaitical-Po: Or, Atheijan Mercury. |28 he is not Rich chat hath much, but he thar 
hath enough, nor he indigent that hath little, 
; , } i+ 
'but he that craves more; for we are not rich or 


Afr, Dunton, 
Quel. | Have fent many nice and curisws Qucf= | P9r, happy or unhappy, honourable or mean, 
j onsto your rem Oracle, which you have {o much according to the Proportion of what we 
an{wer'd greatly to my Sarufa lions bit | now fend | poficls, as of what we defire. 1 herefore I com. 
you a puzling Queftion, which you can never Aif{wer, mend bis anfwer, who w hen his Friend withed 
and that 1s this, What Way | fhould prevent and bres, chat the gods would give him whatever he 
remove al] Difcontents 4 For Ihave fc harmrb rifh | Geured > Nay, ratber ( faith he ) that they would 
Wife, and fuch abad Trade, thee Pm alweys uneafy | LeVve mi€ 10 de fire but what they give. 
and always murmuring, and would give all the World | 
(if I hadit ) to live contented. Now, Mr, Dun-| | 
ton, if your Oracle can tell me of fucha Panacea,| Content rs all we aim at with our Store, 
or univerfal Remedy, as will cure all my fealou-\ And havii g that with little, what needs more? 
fies and Difcontents, I'll fend you ten Guineas to drink 
my Health, and prefent one of your Oracles to allthe, Quicen Elizabeth, before fhe came to her 
Friends and Acquaintance I have in the World. Crown, being kept ia Reftraint, as a Prifoner, 
Anfw. 1 meet with an excellent Advice of a} happen’d to hear a fimple Milkmaid fing chear- 
Heathen ( fo excellent, that I can’ but think it fully in the Field, while her felf was more en- 
proceeded from a higher Dictate than that of his|clin’d to fadder Airs of Sighing than Singing, 
"Teams that which in the Ifiue is the Goal > “y= oar eas'ber fa a 4 oe ad F se an 
, Cc iuc ft 9 | Pas happier than her felf. eace an reedom 0 
which all Mens Purfuits do drive at, Contentment ;| Heart and Contentment is more often to be found 
eee 
‘ ’ . : reateft outward Splendour an 
Haven of Satnfadion and Reft, which Dca feck {one Nights Sleep ( cEac chido difterb eam) 
f ell, Nights Sleep (though it do difturb many 
yen a [gett by : oe pie 4 Ms or fatisfy any Appetite of Reafon, or Nature, or 
Set ray toch of Koos ol a Cot | cae Wien ee ee ee a 
tt -|afiord. Wor ory and G ake 
This is that Panacea and Univerfal Remedy, that | it poffible for a Man ss he ade ee 
beh or peor all arr meena: Fret-|and extreamly miferable: Ic is the unhappy Pri- 
ings, Tumults and Difquiets, Murmurings and | viledge of being advanced to a great Height, 
i coura age sag de Soul, and puts it into a {that it makes a Man liable to a greater and more 
i bes # ee » fo calm and ferene, that it} fadly calamitous Fall: ( As the Shed-Fifh is cat- 
. a a Meafure anticipate its future Happinefs |ryed up by the Eagle high into the Air, only 
: y aprefent Enjoyment. For when our Will is|that he may be the more furely broken in the 
: ~~ ¥ it were, refolved and melted into the|cafting down.) a great Condition is expofed to 
ill of God, we have all that we defire, and| great Crofles and Misfortunes; but Rags and 
— can happen to us but what we will ; and] mean Fortune can have but finall inet How- 
ng ee go mae to make us happy here? | ever, it is certain that Greatnefs of State is but 
Gl Bher Wegre than meer fubmitting our} a great Vanity, and high Fortune is nothing but 
eives to God’s Will, ( which yet is a high At-| Danger, Trouble and Temptation. 1 would 
tainment ) for it makes the Divine Will, and] rather choofe a Mediocrity, than the highelt 
ours, t0 be the fame: This is the ready Way to| Condition: There Iam high enough where | cal 
procure Riches, and Honours and Pleafures, not| beft ftand upri - leak 
by uGae Endeavoors eo add t Ae ’ it itand upright, and where my fall can be 
0 our Wealth, Re-} miferable and dangerous, But whether we rv 
Lite 
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rive at Contentment, orno; thisis certain, the 
Univerfal Center to which all the Thoughts, 
Adions, and Contrivances of Men tend, the 
Point to which they are all dire@ed, is Content- 
ment; this is the great Spring to all the various 
Motions of Mankind: And however diftant and 
contrary their Ways and Courfes, their Inclina- 
tions and Conftitutions are, yet here they all 
meet and concenter in this one reconciling Ob- 
ject: They do perhaps propound to themfelves 
as feveral Ideas thereof, as they have diffe- 
rent Faces, but their Defire is one and the fame. 
Contentment is that which the learned feeks to 
attain in his induffrious Queft after Knowledge, 
this Jewel, the Merchant feeks in his dangerous 
Voyages, the Ambitious, in his paffionate pur- 
fuicof Honour, the Covetous, in his unwearied 
heaping up of Treafure, the Lafcivious ¢fuch 
as your whorifh Wife) in the pleafing Charms 
of Beauty, the Conqueror, in his earneft Defires 
after Vittory, the Polititian-in his deeep De- 
figns and cratty Knacks. But, alas’ The Mife- 
ry of Men is, that they would find that Content 
in the Variety of the Creatures, which is no 
where to be found but in the Unity of the Crea- 
tor: Jt is not in the wife Solomon’s dear bought 
Experience, in the rich Fools full Barns, in ambi- 
tious Haman’s State and Grandeur, in Abab’s ra- 
vith’d Vineyard, in Sampfon’s lovely Dalilah, in 


Nebuchadnezar’s Rule over the World, in Achi- 
tophel’sdeep-pated Wit. Itis peculiar to God’s 
Wifdom to engrofs all Content in his own 
Hands, that he may difpofe of it by retail to the 
Children of Men, and enforce all either to pur- 
chafe it of him, or want it. Hence it is that 
Men generally wafte themfelves in Defires ( grow 
jealous where there is no Reafon ) tire themielves 
with labours, form new Projects, and yet all this 
while /pend their Afoney for that which 1s not Bread ; 
and take up with Glafs Beads inftead of that 
Pearl of Price. 1 condemp their Jealoufy and 
Defires as unjuft, not becaufe they are without 
Prudence. No matter though they be unreafon- 
able or unfatiable, if they were not blind and fix’d 
on Objeéts too fcanty and difproportion’d. God 
as he is the only Principle of Being, fo be 6s she only 
Foantain of Content, 1 will therefore defift from 
all vain, and unfuccefsful Purfuits of it; 
within the Bounds of finite Things, where it ts 
not to be found, and procure a Patent of it from 
him who hath referved the Monopoly of it to 


a 


dimfelf. 


Oh! then Contentment, Cantentment! | 


Spark of pure Celeftial Fire, 
Port of all the World’s Defire; 
Paradice of Earthly Blifs, 

Heaven of the other World and this ; 
TELL me where thy Court abides, 
Where thy glorious Chariot rides. 


Eden knew thee for a Day, 
But thou wouldit no longer ftay , 
Outed for poor Adam’s Sin, 
Ina flaming Cherubim. 
Yet thou lov'ft that happy Shade, 
Where thy beauteous Form was made; 
And thy Kindnefs yet remains, 
To the Woods and flowry Plains. 


Happy David found thee there, 
Sporting in the open Air, 
As he led his Flocks along, 
Feeding on his rural Song ; 
But when Courts and Honours had 
Snatch'd away the lovely Lad, 
Thou that there no room could’ft find, 
Let him go, and ftay’d behind. 


His wife Son with Care and Pain, 
Search’d all Nature’s Frame in vain; 
For a while content to be, 

Search’d it round but found not thee ; 
Beauty own’d fhe knew thee not, 
Plenty had thy Name forgot 5 

Mufick only did aver. 

Once you came and danc’d with her- 


All the World ftill hunt about, 
Happy he that finds thee out. 
Some have dreamt thou ftill doft fic, 
Circled round with A4@rth and Wu - 
In a Cloyfter, or a Pew, 
Others always feek for you : 
But their Search, alikeis vain, 
Thefe morofe, and thefe prophane. 


Mothers with indulgent Care, 
Fiug their Child, and find thee there; 
KifS it while afleep it lies, 

And upon it feaft their Eyes; 
When the little Bantling came 
Juft to lifp its Mothers Name, 
All her airy Hopes are fied, 
There it dies and leaves her dead. 


Oh then Contentmen / 
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Since thy Throne thou doft not place, 
In a Palace, ora Face; 
Since thou coyly paffeit by 
Plealures, Riches, Harmony. 
Since we Cinnot find thee out, 
Wich the Wiry or Devout : 
Since | here of thee defpatr. 
Dil walk to Heaven and find thee tnere. 


—_ 


The Rhiming-Poft continued : Or more 
Pocms on Subjetts defired. 


JIT 

Am fo well fatisfy'd with your Athenian News, 

that I cannot choofe but throw my Mite into 
toat Treafury of Poetry which you lay open to the 
World ; accordingly 1 bave fent you the following 
Poemon The Poetafter, or Country Wit. Which 
if you like, you will infert in your Oracle, and there- 
by oblige me, and encourage my felf and others, who 
fend you Athenian News, to continue, Yours, Kc. 


The Poetafter : Or, Country Wit. 


f Country Wit who came to Town, 
Was wond’rous willing to be known, 

And that he might not tarry long, 

He faw a Play and writ a Song. 

But this however not enough, 

He went to Wills and borrow’d fnuff, 

From C—~greve’s Box with many more, 

Who beg’d the Liberty before ; 

For you muft know amongft the Beaux, 

Wit always enters by the Nofe, 

And pafling quickly to the Brain, © 

Comes tickling down in Verfe again. 

Our Wit thus favour’d writes apace, 

You read the Author in his Face. 

With Sonnet, Elegyand Ode, 

He crams a Book and comes Abroad, 

But Oh! the Fate of human Things, 

{n vain he writes, in vain he fings 5 

The Town uncivilly refufe, 

To liften to a Country Mafe. 

And {carce will condeftend to damn,, 

This mighty Candidate of Fame. 

Down to his Seat, the Cox-comb goes, 

He rails at Criticks, Wits and Beaus. 

He {wears that Non-fenfe is prefer’d, 

That Merit never meets Reward; 

Fhat Envy makes the Criticks curfe 

His Poems, while they publifh worfe : 

That fpite of what they think or fay, 

He'll Write and Print as well as they. 


The Jilting Milfs: To a Gentleman who kept 4 
Struimpet ke was fure had ne'er deceiv’d him, 
liced ! ’Tis ftrange that you who know, 

J What Women think as well as do, 

should in your Guefles be deceiv’d, 

But yet tis {tranger you believ’d. 

Have not you often faid that none, 

About this damn’d intriguing Town, 

Could {cape your Knowledge, but you knew 

How Matters went, and who kept who: 

What Cit, or Worfhip, or my Lord, 

Allow’d for Lodgings, Pins, or Board: 

What Tricks the keeping Fools were play’d 

Where, when, by whom and how betray’d, 

No int’reft, Sir, could yours deftroy. 

You {till came in and fhar’d the Joy. 

But when you pleas’d to keep your felf, 

And throw away a little Pelf. 

Your Miftrefles were all fo true, 

They would not touch a Man but you: 

Sir, After this tis fomething hard, 

That others fhould be now prefer’d. 

But come, confider ’tis no more 

Than Thoufands have endar’d before : 

Confider this will be the Trade, 


? 


While fuch as fell their Love are paid, 
And there are Cullies to be had. 
Whilft Women, if they once begin 


Whil'ft Nature teaches them to cheat, 
Or they find Pleafure in Deceit : 
In fhort, while Men and Women live, 


The One willask, the Other give. 
The Thornback: Or, Superannnated Maid. 


I, 


Loe be wile, and foon comply, 
Thirty and five is coming on, 


{Then all your Train as well as 1, 


Will leave Adoring, and be goue. 

I. 
When wrinkled Age deforms the Brow,, 
All will deride the wither’d Cafe: 


The very Glafs which flatters now, 
Will call old Woman to your Face. 


IIL 


| 
Youth is the Parent of Defire, | 
And Beauty each Beholder burns, | 
But none will fet their Hearts on Fire; : 
At Flames expiring in their Urns. 


\ 
I 
{ 
I 
( 
a 
t 
To wanton, doat upon the Sin, t 
] 
{ 
t 
] 
t 
( 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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